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through all lies. But not about Lewis and me. It's a kind
of protective blindness. He shall never know; neither
through me nor through Lewis."
"And Sophie?" Ramsdell said.
Julie flinched and gazed at the white figure above the
waterfall. "She hasn't the courage. She would have told
him before now. She will shrink and shrink from it when-
ever she looks into his face. . . * We must go back," she
added. "I promised to take Rupert across to the island."
"Why to the island?"
"He likes to be there."
"Alone?"
They had begun to walk down to the bridge. Julie
stopped abruptly. "It's only lately that he has wanted to
go there."
"Escape?"
She shook her head. "No. He doesn't need to escape,
That's the difference between him and Lewis. Lewis's
motive has always been escape—deep down. Rupert has
almost passed through that to a final stability. He doesn't
need to be physically alone. He's not earthbound as we
are except	'' She broke off, perhaps in doubt of her own
thought, perhaps in hesitation to express it.
"Except in you, Julie?"
"Perhaps."
"Then why the island? Does he let you stay with him
there?"
"I row him there and leave him. Then fetch him again."
"Often?"
"Almost every day now."
"Have you ever offered to stay with him there?"
"Once," she said. "He didn't want me," and she could
say no more.
Ramsdell saw that she was trembling and gripped her
hand. "Tell me, Julie, what you are afraid of?"
"I can't tell you. I don't know myself. There's no reason
in it." And she repeated: "No reason; just vague fear."
But he continued to hold her and at last she said with the
impulse of thought new to her own mind: "What I said

